52	A MODERN COMEDY
Fontenoy, Meyricke, back to himself—decisive board of the
year. He could not, must not, be placed in any dubious
position ! At his first general meeting on this concern, he
must not face the shareholders without knowing exactly
where he stood. He looked again at Klderson • -sweetish
face, bald head rather like Julius Caesar's, nothing to suggest
irregularity or excessive optimism—in fact, somewhat re-
sembling that of old Uncle Nicholas Forsyte, whose affairs
had been such an example to the last generation but one.
The managing director having completed his exposition,
Soames directed his gaze at the pink face of do.sey old
Mothergill, and said :
*' I'm not satisfied that these accounts disclose our true
position. I vtfant the Board adjourned to this day week,
Mr. Chairman, and during the week I want every member
of the Board furnished with exact details of the foreign
contract commitments which do not mature during the
present financial year. I notice that those are lumped
under a general estimate of liability, f nm not satisfied
with that. They ought to be separately treated." Shifting
his gaze past Elderson to the face of ' Old Mont/ lie went
on : " Unless there's a material change for the better on the
Continent, which I don't anticipate (quite the contrary),
I fully expect those commitments will put us in Queer
Street next year."
The scraping of feet, shifting of legs, clearing of throats
which accompany a slight sense of outrage greeted the
words * Queer Street'; and a sort of satisfaction swelled
in Soames ; he had rattled their complacency, made them
feel a touch of the misgiving from which he himself was
suffering.
" We have always treated our commitments under one
general estimate, Mr, Forsyte.1"
Plausible chap !

